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A for Tea. This Day in
are.now on the market as a substitute for tea the JHIS is the anniversary of the suicide inlS$9 of tfcfc

faves of a plant Niebuhr described in 1775. The plant Crown Prince Rudolph of Austria at Meyerling, a
Catha cdulis. or Arabian tea.-- cultivated on the East shooting lodge. Marie Vetsera, a beautiful girl,was found
n coast from Abyssinia to Natal, in the Nile Valley, dead with him. The reason for the suicide-- has been an
Arabia. The leaves are called by the natives "kat." historical mystery, and volumes have been written about it

en a Girl Marries
By Ann Lisle.

CHAPTER IJCXVII Coallnocd)
4(nAr, that father of yours la

one geed old scout for falrl'
i K-- I like him like hlra fine,"
declared Jim as we walked along

'felewly "But, honey-gir- l, please
jdon't fuss over me ao Before him, or
ne'll think you married a husband

?uut of a bargain basement ruramaso
ale."
"I won't, dear, I promised hap-t&t- tr

"But now that we're alone
Tress up wasn't the first day pretty

iard on you?"
. Xorrcr a "Wonder.

"Well.' I --hateTl the raOTnlng and
he desk where I spent It, all right.

fl3ut Ndrfeys Is a wonder, and when
$ho took me along to ono of he

voolen mills I sort of came to.
Wlsh he could use me for buying,
and get another chap for this
blooming desk Job.. J don't like the
confinement"

"But you do like the hundred a
week, don't you, dear?"
v "Oh, mi do for the prosent. But.
of course. It isn't big money, Anne.
Mighty few salaried jobs give a
n&n real money," returned Jim

carelessly.
j "It's enough for me, dear. I think
you've 'come back' wonderfully.'!

"Well, I will 'come back' all
right, and before long rjl show my
Princess what money is. Well, here

jve arc, child and there's that little
jtfue car waiting.''

5- - So we joined father Andrew and
JEwy. clinging to him for all the
world like a daughter, and the four
Jf us went Into theJRochambeau.

As Phoebe held out her hands--Sfco- th

of them with shy eagerness
father's eyes flxed themselves on

er little: hand where lay the circlet
.nt diamonds he had given my moth-
er. And then in puzzled wonder his
"eyes went from Evelyn to Phoebe

, Anne's father! Oh, I am so glad to
meet you!" cried Phoebe, coloring
softly as she sppke.

, "Pleased to make-yo- ur acqualnt-anc- e.

Miss." Father Andrew replied
a little awkwardly.

I understand Just how troubled
ais honest soul must be. Ewy had

..given him every reason to believe
'that she was deal's sweetheart. So
what was the other girl doing with
uie ring he had given Neal's moth- -

$er? t- Shy little Phoebe froze, under his
"keen. eyes. She had seen them rest
jon her ring. Undoubtedly Neal had
told Tier that this was his mother's
betrothal ring and in his father's '

--coldness there was nothing for
Phoebe to read hut grave disap-

proval. As we "went across the
lobby to meet Virginia, Phoebe

"clung to me wordless, frightened.
And Ewy stayed close at Father

'Andrew's side, fairly flaunting her
friendliness with him.

Virginia, treated his father gra-Sfclous- ly

enough, but to Ewy. Vir-
ginia was Ice. "What she thought

J? could guess. Still, for the tlme.-Fath- er

Andrew's geniality promised
o thaw ice and freezing temper-

atures.
"NowCJet's get a fine table where

Iwe can see all the folks and show
ourselves off to "em. too," he said,,
heartily, with the truly American

ahumor that pokes fun slyly at. it-

self, "Thon we'll order the bang-jt- p

supper I was telling you about,
.Miss Mason oyster stew and cold
--"boiled ham andV greens and all the
trimmings."

"Don't forget the apple sauce."
fjaughed Evelyn Impishly.

But when it came to the actual
ordering of the dinner, father

jrturnod-t- o Jim with the Innate sweet-nes- s

that is sometimes better than
"manners."

"Sen you know what your sls-Me- rs

like. So youorder the repa&t,
-- and if you give ns plenty of oysters
rand soup and chicken and vegeta-
bles. Miss Mason and I won't om--
plain at all. But this Is a hungry
man's dinner and father's first
partv. so be real lavish."4

Then, while Jim was busy with
the dinner cards, father turned and
spoke gently almost pleadingly

"uhether to Phoebe or Ewy T

rcouldn't tell:
"I'd like to drink my boy's health.

ADVICE TO THE
LOVELORN

-- By BEATEIX FAIRFAX.
How Shall He Court er?

.DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:
There is a young girl in my

'neighborhood of whom I am very
'fond, I am sure she thinks very
well of me, though we never make
appointments.

Now. I am a high school student.
She is seventeen and in business.
I am slightly younger than she.
For the simple reason that she
goes to business and is a bit older

,1 hesitate to go out with her oc-

casionally. I know her parents
and they think very well of mo.
I realize I am very young, but in
the little spare time that I pos-

sess I couldn't enjoy myself very
much in 'nor company. Would
you advise rae as to how L can
make known my state of mind to
her' .. GRATEFUL.

There is. no reason why' .you
should be self-conscio- us about this
small matter of age. if you feel
(hot tliJs irirl and yourself could
have a pleasant friendship. Think
of name excuse for consulting nor.
such as might be afforded by her
work, and ask permission the next
t!mi vou see her to come In and
talk to her about it. That might
bi little easier than to approach
her formally, though T am sure she
wyi welcome you In any case.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:
I am twenty-tw- o years old and

about to e-- t married. Everything is
all right with rae save my pasion
tor frambllBB. I have tried to stop,
but niMt it Impewible. It is bringing
me lots of trosWe I try to keey
away, but something in me makes me

t play ANXIOUS.
You must be your own best friend

in a maiter of this sort. No one
''else can leaily help you. If you
truly love the girl you 'are to
marr'and Jf you desire seriously

v enough to give up your bad habit,
:f0H.-o- a sorely do so. It Is half--
viisM tb&t do not bring fruit.

I take It you folks are all hfi
friend and wish him well. if
there's any Itcal has hurt I hop
they'll forgive him now and Join
me In hoping my boy makes a lino
soldier."

It was Virginia who replied and
graciously, too.

"Mr. Hyland, there's none of us
who doesn't wish Keal the best of
luck. There's some sweet cider hero
that would be splendid, if you'll let
me suggest It "

"You do me proud, madame," re-
plied Father Andrew with the fine,

ed courtesy that makes
me proud of him even when he's
saying "ain't" and using the wrong
knife or fork. "And cider's the
tipple I'm most at home with."

We drank the toast standing .As
Phoebe lifted her glass the .hand
that bore the circlet shook, and the
amber liquid spilled down the front
of her pretty blue georgette dress.
She lifted miserable eyes to Vir-
ginia and Virginia, leaning for-
ward, her eyes narrowing tensely,
looked hard at Phoebe's hand. But
she said nothing.

Evely'n'8 eyes followed Virginia's.
I would have given a great deal to
read the- - expression hidden behind
her lowered lids.

A Sad Mistake.
After that the dinner progressed

smoothly enough, until suddenly
Father Andrew, leaning across tho
table, addressed Virginia, for whom,
he seemed to have a grave regard
and respect. In each hand he had
an implement of eating a knife
clutched in one, in the other a fork.
Virginia returned.-hl- s regard pleas-
antly enough but I wondered If
she was too much of a snob to see
how wonderfully fine and true my
dear adopted father was.

"Mrs. Dalton, you've been living I

Business Woman
By ELEANOR GILBERT

many miscellaneous ques-
tionsSO come to me Impossible
to answer publicly that per-
haps It would h-- ; helpful to

some readers to be Informed of the
scope of thiB columns. Questions
on all sorts of subjects come to me

from demands for a new Job to
pathetic pleas for advice on matri-
monial problems. Apd, of course,
criticisms almost withoutt excep-
tion come slyly cloaked In anonym-
ity!

Now, I am always gladto answer
any question aroused by an article,
or any criticism, provided ths letter
bears a signature and address.

Any question, relating to busi-
ness will be answered. If I am not
in possession of the Information
you desire, it Is usually possible to
supply a source from which you can.
obtain the facts. Questions con-
cerning business procedure, schools,
course, books, business machines,
business woman's clubs and. organi-
zations can be answered through
this column generally, or otherwise
direct by mail.

I am amazed to discover very
often that some women. Intensely
concentrating on their work, are
unfamiliar with the many advan-
tages which are open to them right
in their own city through a local
club, special courses, etc, and. it is
a delight to be able to give tho
helpful facts.

Finally, let me say that this Is
not a "Help Wanted" column. Al-

most always when an article ap-
pears on the subject of some new
type of work for business women,
there Is a flood 'of inquiries de
manding the name and address of a 1

By Rita
the thermometer drops

zero the lakes and
ponds are crowded

with bright-eye- d boys and girls,
all enjoying the great outdoor
sport. And of all the sports in
winter what is more healthful than
skating? But to get the full bene-
fit from the exorcise one must be
comfortably dressed.

The ideal costume must be warm
yet lightweight and should allow
plenty of freedom of motion. Many
practical models of this kind arc
shown this winter for skating

A splendid suit for outdoors is
one of tweed, simply made and
without pleats, which require con-

stant attention to look well. The
Scotch mixtures with a pebbly sur-
face show a pleasant Intermingling
of colors and have excellent wear-
ing qualities

Skirts featuring the slim sil-
houette are fashion's latest fancies,
but to be practical for skating they
may be buttoned either at the slues
or directly down the back. Three or
four buttons may be left unfastened
to insure fieedom of motion.

Tweed jackets in the popular mil-
itary style look well-wit- this Skirt.
Two patch pockets above the belt
and two below give a jaunty look to
this sport coat and remind one of
the smart costume worn by the
Woman's Motor Corps.

Knitted woolen scarfs and caps
find a warm welcome for outdoor
wear and lend a .smart touch to a
conservative tweed suit. The new-
est colors for these sets include vic-
tory rose' and the three shades of
blue called Alpine, Poilu and Blue
DcvJI.

Among the other nuits designed
for mid.-wint- er sports are those of
velour, pompom, burella cloth and
cheviot. One good-looki- ng model,
ombodying tho latest lines, was
made with a. box coat. Tlieso new
coats are rapidly gaining favor with
fastidious women, perhaps because
of their unusual style. Fitting
close up against the throat they
fall away from the figure to hip
length and open over a gay-color- ed

vestee.
A suit of veloUrs du laine in a

rich prune shade had a vest of bis-
cuit colored broadcloth set in the
front and fastened with tiny brass
buttons. The neck and sleeves were
fur trimmed to Insure warmth and
there was-- a smart cap to natch the
suit.
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A Story of
Early Life

here quite a while. I take It think,
I'd like it for a few days?" Father
Andrew asked. "Think an old coun-
tryman would bo In place here?'

Nonsense, father," Jim forestall-
ed Virginia's reply. "You're coming

to us. There's Neals empty bed Just
crying to you to occupy it."

"No, I ain't. Jim. Birds in their
nests don't want any foreign fowl
roosting with them. You're mar-
ried, too, Mrs. Daltdh now yuu
want to make this brother of yours
realize that young beginners don't
do well to take in too many guests

evon the In-la- If you and your
husband had started that way you'd
have come a cropper sure wouldn't
you?"

Virginia's face paled.
"I sometimes think Jim and Anna

have too many 'in-laws- .' as you call
them," she said smoothly. "I'm sura
you, can get room here. And to
save us both the embarrassment r.f
hearing him mentioned again,
please let mo inform you that my
husband and T did er come a
cropper. Now if you'll excuse ma

Tve an important theater
and I'll have to run

Come. Phoebe." ,

They said their brief good-by- y.

Then Jim rose to escort them to
their taxi, and as Father Andrew
gazed after their retreating figures
he muttered sadly:

"Barbara-Ann- e. I'm afraid you've
got too many folks for your in-la-

all righty. And I'm not so sure
I've done, you any-goo- d with yotir
husband's family."' .

"Anybody who knew gold from
tinsel would value you, Father An-

drew, dear," I declared.
Then Ewy, leaning up close to

him. purred innocently:
."flow would you3ike to have two

of your children married into that
nice, cordial, loving atmosphere?"

(To Be Continued.)

Smart Skating Costumes
Stuyvesant.
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Wedded

For the
possible employer! Naturally, it i.i
out of the question for me to recom-
mend to possible employers women
whose qualifications I know nothing
of.

There is today an excellent
source of help to those seeking a
Job the United States Employment
Service, which now has branches in
e,very large city In the city Union.
In , addition, there are the news-
paper columns which alwavs con-
tain advertisements for help.

But it is in the obtaining of un-
usual posts that women so often'
expe.ct to be handed something at-
tractive. When I write of execu-
tive jobs like managing women,
doing welfare work, etc. there are
invariably a number of women who
write assuring me that they are
just built for such a high-typ- e job
and will I please give them the
name and address of the firm who
needs this help?

Generally they have no previous
experience or turning for the work,
but are possessed or a sublime con-
viction' that they are fitted for' It.
Like the boy who was asked to
play tho violin and said he'd never
done it, but could try!

These unusual Jobs require, first,
training, if preyious experience Is
lacking. Then you can ascertain
a. sourco of employment from such
agencies as Government bureaus,
Intercollegiate employment bu-
reaus, local advertisements, or you
can adopt the more lengthy. buE
possibly creative, method of in-
vestigating all the big concerns In
your locality to see where unusual
service is required.

Any . business question except
the names of employers or an
anonymous query I shall try to
answer for any reader.

The cap was a fur toque with a
broadcloth crown in the biscuit
color. The soft crown rose up to
a point folded over and was caught
on the right side with a fur pom-
pom.

To keep the feet warm while
skating the new Scotch plaid socks
are admirable. These are worn over
the silk hosiery and rise up above
the shoe tops; The top is finished
with a broad band closely knitted.
Socks of tliis kind are on hale at
all the feport toggery shops.

Great Value
of Milk.

By Brice Belden, M. D.
Is a universal food. It Is

MILK sole food of millions of
babies., the chief food of
children, and an essential

adjunct food of adults. In certain
dihcases it is an indispensable
nutrient.

The per capita consumption' of
milk is not less than twenty five
gallons a year, excluding the farm-
ing and dairy population.

A good milk Mipply in of para-
mount importance to public health.

Bacteriul contamination of milk
must be especially guarded against,
because it In an animal secretion,
and therefore a favorable modi tun
for the growth of germs. It must
be produced, transported and kept
under certain conditions in order to
insure Its purity.

Our high infant mortality is due
to intestinal troubles in the main,

and intestinal troubles are gener-
ally due to Impure food. It is im-
pure milk that is chiefly respon-
sible for our high infant mortality,
because it is the chief food of
babies.

At least one-thir- d of the babies
that die succumb to intestinal dis-
eases.

We can reduce our infant mor-
tality enormously by insuring a
pure milk supply.

Diseases transmitted by milk con-
taminated by germs comprise ty-
phoid fever, scarlet fever, diph-
theria, measles dysentery foot-and-mou- th

disease septic sore threat,
and a number of less Important or
IesB frequent infections. Intestine

A Dainty Afternoon Frock
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Aunt Eppie Hogg, the Fattest Woman In Three Counties, Slipped On the Icy Pave-

ment Last Week and Well Nigh Ruined Jason New Fence.
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diseases' are frequently precipitated
by toxins produced in deteriorated
milk.

Pure milk production involves
scrupulous care of the inilk-gi"in- g

animal, of the dairy farm, and of lh
milk utensils, as well a the '' of
pure water for ' clean- - np puipi'te
and the regulation of the pertonal
hygiene or individuals handling the
milk.

When there Is uncertainty as to

By FONTAINE FOX.

right. 1313. by The Wheeler Syndicate.

the purity of milk pasteurization
is resorted to. This Is :i prj-s- s of
heating the milk at iand for a time suffici "it t- - destroy
tho most common germ- - of diseiise.
without at the samu time destroy-
ing the ordinary milk ferment, rmr
altering its taste, appearance, and
digestibility.

The best temperature and length
of time for efficient pasteurization
is heating the milk for twenty
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minutes at a temperature of 140 de-

grees Fahrenheit, Simple appar-
atus for the, purpose may be pur-
chased in the shops If one expects
to be where the milk is both raw
and contaminated, but in the city It
may be bought already pasteurized.

Certified milk is a relatively pure,
raw milk, and is to be preferred for
feeding infants and children. Tlie
special care used in Its production
increases its cost considerably.

The Club-Foote- d Man
NEW SPY SERIAL BY VALENTINE WILLIAMS

Their TaskAccomplished Desmond Is
Promoted While Francis andMbnica

Honeymoon on the Riviera.
i

"The Kaiser is a man ot moods.
He jsat down and penned this letter
in a fit of despondency and inde-
cision, when the vision of Peace
seemed, fairer to him than thespectre of War. God knows what
violent emotion impelled him to
write tnls extraordinary appeal to
his English friend, an appeal which.
If published, would convict him of
the deepest treachery to his ally,
but lie wrote the letter and forth-
with dispatched It to London. He
did not make use of the regular
courier: he sent the letter by a
man of his own choosing, who had
special Instructions to hand the
letter in person to Prince Uch-nows- kl,

the German ambassador,
Llchfiowskl was to deliver the mis-
sive personally to its destined, re-
cipient.

"Almost as soon as the letter
was away, the Kaiser seems to
have repented of , his action. At-
tempts to stop the messenger be-
fore he reached the coast, appear to
have failed. At any rate, we know
that all through July 31 and Au-
gust 1 Ltchnowskl, In London, was
bombarded with dispatches order-
ing him to send the messenger with
the letter back to Berlin as soon as
he reached the embassy.

"The courier never got as far as
Carlton House Terrace. Someone
In the War party at the Court of
Berlin got wind of the fateful let-
ter and sent word to someone in
tho German embassy in London
the Prussian jingoes were well rep-
resented there by Kuhlmann and
others of his Ilk to intercept the
letter.

"The letter was intercepted. How
It was done and by whom we have
never found out. but LIchnowskt
never saw that letter. Nor did the
courier leave London. With the
Imperial letter still in possession,
apparently, he went to a house at
Dalston, where he was arrested on

(the day after we declared war on
Germany.

"This courier went by the name
of Schulte. We. did not know htm
at the time to be traveling on the
Emperor's business, but we knew
him very well as one of the most
daring and successful spies that
Germany had ever employed in this
country. Ohe of our people picked
him up quite by chance on his ar-
rival In London, and shadowed him
to Dalston, where we promptly
laid him by-- the heels when the war
broke out.

"Schulte was interred. Ton have
heard how One of bis letters, stop-
ped by the camp censor, put us oh
the track of the Intercepted let-
ter, and you-- krfow the steps we
took to obtain possession of the
'document. But --we were misled

not by Schulte, but through,
the treachery of a man in whom
he confided, the Interpreter at the
internment camp.

"To this man Schulte entrusted
the famous letter, telling him to
send it by an underground route to
a certain address at Cleves, and
promising him in. return a com-
mission of 25 per cent on the price
to be paid for the letter. The in-
terpreter took the letter, but did
not do as he was bid. On the con-
trary, he wrote to the
with whom Schulte had been In
correspondence (probably Clubfoot),
and announced that he knew where
the letter was and was prepared
to sell It, only the purchaser would
have to come to England and fetch
it.

"Well, to make a long story
short, the interpreter made a deal
with the Huns., and this Dr. Semlin
was sent to England- - from Wash-
ington, where he had been working
for Bernstorff, to fetch the letter
at the address in London indicated
by the Interpreter. In the mean-
time, we had got after the inter-
preter, who, like Schulte, had been,
in tho espionage business all his
life, and he was arrested.

"We know what Semlin found
when he reached London. The wily
Interpreter had sliced the letter in
two, so as to make sure of his
money, meaning, no doubt, to hand
over the other portion as soon as
the price had been. paid. But by
the time Semlin got to London the
interpreter was Jugged and Semlin
had to report that he had only got
half the letter. The rest you know

how Grundt was sent for,
how he came to this country and
retrieved the other portion. Don't
ask me how he set about it: I don't
know, and we never found out
even where the interpreter de-

posited the second half or how
Grundt discovered Its hiding place. '

But he executed his mission and
got clear away with the goods. The
rest of the tale you know better
than I do!"

"But Clubfoot," I asked, "who is
hct"

"There are many who have asked
that question," Red Tabs replied
gravely, "and some have not waited
long for their answer. The man
was known by name and reputation
to very few, by sight to even fewer
yet I doubt if any man of his time
wielded greater power In secret
than he. Officially, ho was nothing,
he didn't exist: but in the dark
places, where his ways were laid,
he watched and .plotted and spied
for his master, the tool of the Im-

perial spite as he was the Instru-
ment of the Imperial vengeance.

"So one may catalogue," he
said, "the crimes that Clubfoot
committed, the infamies he had to
his account. Not even the Kaiser
himself, I dare say. knows the man-

ner in which hla orders to this
blackguard were executed orders
rapped out often enough, I swear,
In a fit of petulance, a gust of pas-

sion, and forgotten the next mo-

ment in the excitement of some
fresh sensation.

I know a llttlo of Clubfoot s
record, ot Innocent lives wrecked,
of careers ruined, of sudden disap-
pearances, of violent deaths. When
you and your brother put it across
dcr Stel7.e.' Okewood, you settled a

long outstanding account we had
against him, but you also rendered

bis fellow Huns a signal servlae."
I thought of the comments I bad

heard on Clubfoot among the cus-
tomers at Haase'e. and I felt that
Red Tabs had hit the right aall
on the head again.

"By the way?" said Bed Tabs, as
I rose to go, "would you, care to see
Clubfoot's epitaph? I kept it for iyou." He handed me a German
newspaper the Berliner Tageblatt,
X think it was with a paragraph
marked In red pencil. I read.

"We regret to report the suddea
death from apoplexy of Dr. Adelf.
Grundt, an inspeotor of secondary
schools. The deceased way closely
connected for many years with at
number of charitable' institutions
enjoying the patronage of the Em-
peror. His Majesty frequently con-
sulted Dr. Grundl regarding the
distribution of the earns allocated
annually from-- the privy purse for
benevolent objects."

"Pretty fair specimen of Prussian
cynicism?" laughed Red Tabs. Bat
I held my head the gasae
was too deep for me.

Every week a hamper, of good
things is dispatched to 3i43 Sapper
Ebenezer Haggs, British Prisoner
of War, Gefangenen-Lage- r, Frled-richsfe- ld

bel Wesel. 1 have been
in communication with his people,
and since his flight from the cams
they have not had a line from him.
They will let rte know at once if
they hear, but I am restless and
anxious about htm.

I dare not write lest X compro-
mise him: I dare not make official

"enquiry as to his safety for the
same reason. If he survived those
shots in the dark, he is certainly
undergoing punishment, and in that
case he would be deprived of the
privilege of writing of rfecelvlas
letters.

But the weeks slip by and a
message comes to me from Chewtoa
Alendip. Almost daily I wonder if
the gallant lad survived that night
to return to the misery of. the stax
vation camp, or whether, out ot
the darkness of the forest, his
brave soul soared free; achieving
its final release from the sufferings
of this world. Poor Sapper
Maggs!

Francis and Monica are honey-
mooning on the Riviera. Gerry, I
am sure, would have refused to at-
tend the wedding, only he wasn't
asked. Francis is getting a billet
on the Intelligence out in France
when bis leave is up.

I have got my step, antedated
bafck to-- the day X went late Get
many. Francis haa been toldthat
something is coming to him and me
in the New Year's Honors.

I don't worry much. I am going .

back to the front on Christmas By.
THE EXD.

Puss in Boots
Jr.

By David Cory.
remember in the last story

YOU Puss Junior, on bis good
gray horse, came across

Taffy in his broken automobile and
how the blackbird had sung a new
Mother Goose melody. Well, as our
little hero continued his Journey
he passed a pretty cottage near the
roadway.

And the roses that climbed over
the front porch were so fragrant
and the voice of the girl that float-
ed through the open window was
so sweet, that he pulled np his
horse to listen to the song.
Bobby Shafto's gone to fly
With silver goggles on each. eye.
Oh, what a lonely girl am I- -

For pretty Bobby Shaft.
Bobby Shafto's bright and fair.
Very gay and debonair.
He's the King Man of the air.
Bonny Bobby Shafto.

His airship is the fastest one
That races with the golden Bun,
And when his azure voyage is doaM.
Pretty Bobby Shafto.
He's promised he will marry me.
And then how happy I- - shall be
We two will sail the starry sea,
I and Bobby Shafto.

And then the pretty owner of
the lovely voice looked out of the
window, and when she saw Puss she
asked him to come In and sit on
the front porch and she could give
him some cream. And so Puss tied
his good gray horse to the hitch-
ing post and opened the little gate
and sat down on the doorstep to
wait for her to come out with the
cream, which she did in a few
minutes.

And then she asked Puss to tell I
her where he was going with his i
lovely red-topp- ed boots and long
feather plume. And she also asked
him to take out his sword and
show it to her. and' this made-hi-

very proud, and. of course, he
thought she was a lovely little
girl.

Well, after a while they spied an
airship in the sky, and pretty soon

it came nearer and nearer till fin-
ally it landed in a field close by.
And the little girl was there Just
In time, and so was Puss, for they
had run as fast as they could across
the road, and through the fence.

And then she threw her arms
around Bobby Shafto, for you must
have guessed by this time whose-airshl- p

it was, and he took oft hla.
sjlver goggles and shook hands
with Puss, and then they all came
back to the little cottage and had
some Ice cream and sponge cako,
and Bobby Shafto fed the good gray
horse with a quart of oats, and af
ter that Pus said good-b- y aad rodev
away.

(Copyright. 1019, David Gory.)
To Be Continued, .


